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· October 10 , 1946. 

~Y dear Mrs. Rosaevelta 

I have just had t he privilege ot 

s tanding by your husband's grave, and 

fe l t blessed in that peaceful pl ace. 

I waa interested in the old 

oak , so lovingly braced, which stands 

on the pathway to t he house. It seemed to 

me t ha t t he Pres i dent must have loved that 

Dur ing hi s l~fetime I wrote a poem 

called "The President is at the Helm," and 

your husband sent me hie autographed picture, 

something that my family and I cherish more 

than any other possession. I thought you 

might be interested in the poem which I 

wrote for my Syndicate which I enclose about 

th.e. old oak. 

WASHINGTON 
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Ry Anno Campbel l 

~hit oak tree yeart ago tlung out wide arme 
to welcOcte a ••11 boy who loved to eli.:I:.b . 
The very tiptop branch held aecret eharoe 
For one who elttpl now on the breast of t1ce. 
He loved the ~•• and rt1ntorce4 ita bougha 
33L, it grew ol4 and brittle. He coul4 aee 
Ita broad leavee wave to hta tros th• b ig houee 
*hen he no longer ewung high in the tree . 

Somet imea on tunny daye a little boy 
auna out upon the w14e l imb of the oak , 
Swinging l!ko o groen loot with all the Joy 
And wonoer t hat ala4 chi ldhood can i nvoke. 
I t doea not 111m that ht ta dead 4t all 
11'ho dr tlimtd auch high c:tree.m• where these 
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